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PART I 
Lizzie Johnson’s Story 


HEN I was in the United States to 

attend the General Conference in 

1904, about twenty people said to me on 

as many occasions, “You should not go 

back to India until you have seen Lizzie 

Johnson.” I had not heard Lizzie John- 

son’s story, but was impressed that I 
- should go to see her. 

She lived in Casey, in the southern 
part of the State of Illinois. I took a 
night train out of Chicago, arrived in the 
early morning, and asked the station 
master where the Johnson family lived. 
Following his directions, I found a nice 
little house in a garden plot on one of the 
side streets, and rang the door bell. A 
sweet-faced mother came to the door. I 
told her who I was and why I was there 
and asked if I might see Lizzie. She 
replied: “I cannot tell you. I must ask 
her. Sit down in the parlor.” 
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A quarter of an hour later she returned, 
saying: “Lizzie will see you. Follow me.” 
She led me to a small room shaded with 
such heavy curtains that only the faintest 
light could enter, and I saw upon the bed 
a face marked with pain such as I had 
never seen before and have never seen 
since. 

Then I heard Lizzie’s story from the 
family, which in outline is: When Lizzie 
was a little girl, about thirteen, she heard 
that apostolic missionary, William Taylor, 
say that fifty dollars would redeem an 
African slave girl, and she made a cov- 
enant with Jesus that somehow she would 
earn fifty dollars for such a redemption. 

Shortly afterwards she was so afflicted 
with softening in the bones of the back 
that about an inch of the spinal column 
was left without support, and Lizzie was 
compelled to spend the rest of her life 
upon her bed; even her head could not 
be raised lest it should cause instan- 
taneous death. 

Lizzie lay there without her head being 
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lifted from her pillow more than two or 
three inches for twenty-eight years— 
years of constant and intense suffering. 
She fully realized she was a lifelong in- 
valid, and she thought of her covenant 
day and night, and kept saying softly, “I 
must keep my covenant to redeem an 
African slave girl.” She prayed and 
meditated, and at length devised the 
plan of having her father make an in- 
valid’s table which would rest on either 
side of her on the bed, so arranged that 
she could put her hands up on it and 
work, for she had conceived the idea of 
making a quilt which she hoped would 
sell for enough to enable her to keep her 
covenant and accomplish the great desire 
of her heart. 

On this task she daily toiled until she 
had completed what I think is a very 
beautiful and wonderful “crazy quilt,” 
concerning the making of which she 
wrote: 

“Each stitch caused pain, but the hope 
and expectation that my work would some 
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day help others was a stimulus to work 
and a compensation for pain. The 
stitches were interwoven with prayer 
that the quilt might in some way aid 
foreign missions. My special desire was 
to redeem one of the little African slave 
girls, but if unsuccessful in that direc- 
tion I was willing and anxious for it to be 
used otherwise to advance mission work.” 

Fourteen years had intervened between 
the time she had completed the quilt and 
my entering that sufferer’s room, but, un- 
believable as it may seem, during all 
these years of terrible testing no one 
entered sufficiently into loving sympathy 
with Lizzie’s abiding heart burden and 
covenant either to buy or sell the quilt. 

When I looked into her suffering face 
and thought of her quilt lying in her room 
as a test of her faith, unsold and unused 
for fourteen years, it almost broke my 
heart. I fear that I wept like a child, but 
said, “Lizzie, I will sell your quilt.” 

My ticket to India was in my pocket, 
and I was to sail in three weeks, but 
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everywhere I went, whether in train, 
hotel, private house or church, I told the 
story, showed the quilt and said, “Now, 
to the extent of your sympathy with 
Lizzie Johnson, her covenant and pur- 
pose, put an offering on her quilt.” It 
was with unbounded satisfaction that be- 
fore I sailed to India I mailed to Lizzie 
her quilt and six hundred dollars. 

During those fourteen weary years in 
which her faith was being constantly and 
severely tested, because it seemed as if 
her painful toil had been in vain, she was 
not discouraged, but devised another 
method of raising money by which she 
became very widely known, namely, her 
making and selling of book-marks. She 
thought through the plan of having either 
Scripture verses or choice poetical quota- 
tions printed upon ribbons for book- 
marks, which she mailed to almost all 
lands and some ship officers on the seas, 
and found volunteers everywhere who sold 
them forher. She sent them on condition 
that they need not be paid for until sold. 
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Although she suffered incessant pain, 
she attended to all correspondence, kept 
her own accounts, and forwarded her 
money to the various mission fields with 
such marked success that before she died 
she had through this method earned and 
sent to our foreign mission fields over 
twenty thousand dollars, and had sup- 
ported workers whose combined years of 
service as her representatives exceeded a 
century and a half. 

The following motto, found on one of 
her book-marks, reveals the secret of her 
long, devoted, successful, and suffering 
service: 


“Only one life—it will soon be past— 
Only what's done for Jesus will last.” 


After Lizzie and her mother had gone 
to their heavenly home, her father and 
sister Alice, who had staunchly helped 
and encouraged her during the long, 
weary years, collected outstanding ac- 
counts and continued the business until 
they had an additional five thousand dol- 
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lars. They then wrote to me in India, 
sending the money and saying, ‘Since 
you are the only one who ever took a 
real interest in Lizzie’s quilt, we have 
decided that this money is yours for 
India.” I took it to the Indian pastor of 
a self-supporting Indian congregation in 
the large manufacturing city of Cawn- 
pore, where a new church was greatly 
needed, and said, “If you and your mem- 
bers will raise two thousand dollars I 
will give you the five thousand, and you 
can build a new church.”? They accepted 
the offer, and by great self-denial raised 
two thousand dollars and built a beautiful 
brick church, seating seven hundred peo- 
ple, which is to-day a power for God in 
that great city and an inspiration to Meth- 
odism throughout India. The grand total 
raised by Lizzie and her family was 
twenty-five thousand dollars. 


PART II 
Lizzie Johnson’s Memorial 


HEN I arrived in New York, on 

“my present home coming, I re- — 
ceived Lizzie’s quilt with a letter from 
her sister Alice, saying, ‘Since mother 
and Lizzie have gone to the better world, 
father and I have decided that the quilt 
should belong to you.” 

Since the day I first met Lizzie John- 
son I have felt that the story of her 
sacrificial service should be widely 
known and that a memorial worthy of 
such a life of suffering and service 
should be erected on the foreign mis- 
sion field. For twelve years I tried to 
find some one who would make the large 
use of Lizzie’s life story and her quilt 
that I felt they deserved. Six months 
ago, with this in mind,I told her story, 
showed and offered her quilt to well-nigh 
two thousand earnest and consecrated 
missionary women, and marvelled that 
my offer was not accepted. 

IO 
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Until then it had never occurred to me 
that I could use the story and the quilt 
effectively, because I live and work in 
India and would not be in America, as it 
seemed to me, long enough at any one 
time to bring to completion a project at 
all worthy of a life of such suffering and 
service as, so far as I know, has no paral- 
lel in church history. But that night, after 
this failure, I became convinced, and the 
conviction has steadily deepened, that a 
special providence had made me the 
owner of the quilt, and that on me rested 
the responsibility of sending the story 
forth on its mission to others, and of per- 
petuating Lizzie Johnson’s name in a 
worthy memorial. One night, while I 
was lying awake, meditating and praying 
concerning my responsibility in this mat- 
ter, suddenly the story of this sufferer, 
her quilt, and a need on the other side of 
the earth, in Calcutta, that had been a 
burden on my heart for over a quarter of 
a century, began to come together. And 
I believe that after twelve years of blind- 
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ness on my part I came to realize why 
God had left the quilt in my hands. 

The Calcutta need grows out of the two 
following situations: First, over a half a 
century ago, when Christian educational 
work was started among the high caste 
cultured people of Calcutta, of whom 
Rabindra Nath Tagore is a type, the only 
place open for a young man who became 
dissatisfied with Hinduism and wished to 
forsake it was the Christian Church. Later 
the Brahma Samaj, a society organized 
for social and religious reforms, but 
whose leaders have uttered some of the 
most beautiful sentiments concerning 
Jesus to be found in all literature, was 
opened to these young men. But this 
Samaj received Jesus as a man only and 
not as a Saviour. Therefore this society 
has become a half-way house for awak- 
ened inquirers. This community now in- 
cludes thousands of people who form a 
- cultured, lovable class, speaking the 
English language with elegance and 
accuracy. 
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It has been a dream of mine for a 
quarter of a century to have a real evan- 
gelistic center for work among these cul- 
tured people, but we have had no building 
and no missionaries for this exceedingly 
important work. It is my belief that a 
genuine movement toward a pure Chris- 
tianity among this community would 
favorably influence the cultured classes 
throughout the whole Indian Empire, and 
later bring about a Mass Movement at 
the very summit of India’s social scale. 

Second, in Calcutta we have a large 
Indian Christian community, including 
the students of the Lee Memorial Mis- 
sion for girls and the Collins Institute for 
boys, for whom we have no proper place 
of worship. | 

It is to meet these two most urgent and 
vital needs in the very heart of the “pre- 
mier city of India,’? having a population 
of more than a million, that the call comes 
to erect a Lizzie Johnson Memorial. 

I desire to erect such a building as will 
make ample provision for both these 
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needs and that will be a worthy memo- 
rial to Lizzie Johnson, and I believe that 
the warm-hearted people of the Brahma 
Samaj and our Bengali Christians will so 
appreciate the story of Lizzie Johnson’s 
devotion and suffering as will at once 
secure success. 

This building will have to be erected 
in the very heart of a great city where 
land is expensive. If I secure by this 
method an amount sufficient to com- 
plete this enterprise—and I believe I shall 
—a burden that has rested upon my 
heart for a quarter of a century will be 
lifted, and a marvelous door of oppor- 
tunity opened. In any case, whatever is 
received will be used in mission work in 
India for a Memorial building to per- 
petuate the name and influence of Lizzie 
Johnson. 7 
MY PLAN 

“The Story of Lizzie Johnson’s Quilt,” 
in such a form that it may be kept, will 
be sent to every one who requests a copy. 

A certificate, having on it a picture of 
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the Quilt, will be sent to every one who 
becomes a shareholder. 

Envelopes and blanks for contributions 
will be gladly sent on request. 

Shares will be one dollar each; con- 
tributors may subscribe for as many. 
shares as they desire. 

Suggested methods by which all 
may help in the building of the Lizzie 
Johnson Memorial: 

1. By personally becoming  share- 
holders. 

2. By soliciting friends to become 
shareholders. 

3. By sending forward the names of 
persons who may become shareholders if 
the story were sent them. 

4. By securing shares from the various 
organizations of the Church. 

5. By making use of “‘The Story of the 
Quilt” at missionary gatherings, calling 
for contributions at the close. 

6. By telling “The Story of Lizzie 
Johnson’s Quilt”? from the pulpit on Sun- 
day and at midweek prayer meetings. 
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7. By praying for the success of the 
Memorial project and of the work it is 
designed to accomplish in Calcutta. 

Contributions should be sent to George 
M. Fowles, Treasurer Board of Foreign 
Missions. A Special Gift voucher will be 
sent to every contributor. 

Should you desire to cooperate along 
the lines specified, or in other ways, 
kindly correspond with James M. Taylor, 
Secretary Department of Foreign Evan- 
gelism, Board of Foreign Missions, Meth- 
odist Episcopal Church, 150 Fifth Avenue, 
New York City, who is managing this for 
me, and he will do all in his power to 
comply with your wishes. 





May I depend upon you, after waiting 
upon God for guidance, to cooperate with 
me in building the Lizzie Johnson Me- 


morial ? | 
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